1 A Benden 0 F 
| LOU EB, a 


Bpigrams, Y 
e Elegies, * 
| With e | and 

onnots,. 
|| UND i 
 AloMaſt IG HN Sen? 
Anſwere to Maſter . | 
Wirgeas, 


| With the Crie of Zedeare, und 

the$ @ n o ofthe 
Bagger. 

rie Bdirion, | 


182500 


| Privced by 17.5. for Idee De, 


and are to — 


{A 23 2 


e \ a 
- PPERa © Go b 7 x 
q Ie 0 fy 
. a 
k PP 
, a 


\ - 

; X 
— 
INE: 
- " 

/ 


- 


* ED 27 4” : 
%I JO, K. | 
4c. 4 
CFE TA * 9 ( 4 


* 


The Author to che Booke. 


4. #4 


- FT is nolictle Cottage that containes, 
Wild wandring youth, orgiddy headed brains? 
teir ſoft downe beds at home or daintie fare. 
atents them not, they loue the open Ayre: 
ey among chemſelues expoſtulating, ſay, 
| hall we like Snailes, live in our ſhels? Away, 
{Fo Sea for ſhame, to Ship, lets goe aboord, 
idſce what other Countries can affoord : 
Pot being pincht with cold, or parcht with heat, 
Re: feady wi with thirſt, or ſtarue for meat, 
2 they grow leane and lovyſie, tatterd, torne, 
hen rho dens age” mocke, ſeoft, conremnd, 
— folly, then they! ligh & ery (forlorng 
thing it is to die 
"awed Maſe, and running braine; * 
witting what it was to = the Maine, 
ta * why dr fie; 
—— —— : : 


The Alber to the Books, 


Ne yow'd if e'rd ſhee ſora foote on ſhore, 
Me te es ſes Ses, or once take ſhipping more; 
Likeadrownd Mouſe at laſt to land ſhee got, 
And being wounded, weake, and full of ſhot, 
:Crept in a corner chooſing there to lie, 

then once peepe out of doore) anddie, Pee m 
yet, alas, within a yecre or twaine, anno 
Newes came, my Muſe muſt to the Sea againet lee s b 
— being full of griefe, and quite diſmaid, Farewe 

$s vnto me, ws cries to me for aid; Ree w 
Due all in vaine for ſuccour did ſhee craue, 

I could not helpe her: then ſelfe doe, ſelfe haue. 
told he t plaine my minde, what I thought 

To ume her ſelfe and goe, ſinee ſhee was preft. 
Co to the Sea the ſecond time ſhee went, 

Agaioft all wind and weather being bent. 

Let Critickes erake and crow, let Royſters raile! 

No ftorme(Gid ſhe)ſhall make me now ſtrike (ail 

& little wetting ſhall not make me ſhrinke : * 


As hoyſt yp ſaile zh be ſure to ſinke. 
Then to ke — — ſtand 


The ſeeond voyage, till ſhee came to land. 
Sons ys Sirs, let me now beg this boone, 
| oe fe the Seas, as ſhee hath done: 
The Seas rous, and the Ocean rough 
f hath ſeruice done enoug, 
Nov let kur reſi ſecke nat her heart do bre 
du, weachef-beaten, eld, and ſyrings «loake- 
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The Autbour torbe Books), + 


1 ne re ſo 
e 
No let her reſt, Kean 

leſt (hee be prof 
=== 
lie; — 
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Mr 


Some men in Zoilus 
9 fed ſome with Aril 
at what —_ 
rn. 


Torheenions Reader. 
Alefaved b ies 4 


by kt. nature ONEY 
If it be ſoſwrely ſhe will not then 
| fo low a for 
© But if againſt hy nature ſhe. will ſes t, 

Her, face to fa my 68 


To the Booke. | 


cls om the Ocoee flee, 


exery circumſpetting eye may ſces: 
Now in ber iaurwey leit ſbe - to faile, 


* ral D have happy ſail, 


To the Reader: 


* 
hes to clime; 


to view my R 


J 


Goc * that praiſe whats good they bear 
And ſome there are that carpe what gre it be : 


— will ſoone ee, 
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A Deſeriprion of 


Lovs,' 


re coucht ſi the Heliconvian Well; 
ine eies gere gaz'd vpon Pæaſis hi 
Ay tongue did neuer ancient Stories t 
y hand did neuer hold a curious quill, 
2 write I muſt, but if I barren be, 
And ſhew no wit, Ile he my induſtry, 


Where is that mortall man that can define, 
The thing cald loue, which all the gods do hand 
Her greatneſſe goes beyond the wir or mine, 
I goe beyond w y wits to chinke vpon her 
Tue more! clit what this ſame loue ſhould 
The leſſe I doe conceiue what thing bd 5 


A tatbe moſt weightie doe I vndergoe, 


By — oo (pnboafons 
Whoſe bare deſcription Dr, 
Whole definition poſe the gods abone : 


Vet l 


the ſeeth 


A Deſeription of Lowe, 
T. ike yneo Summers graſſe ſhoes freſh and 
S Bebo theta women he, 
She live, as ina. Queene, - 
Mao, aud yet to Mars ſheel yeeld; 
Sb white, ſhe'sred, ſhe's yellow as the gold, 
cee 


— inherit, 
ne as well as we, 
nothing doe but with a ſpiritz 

feat her ,wirtefolly, 


quads ling — 


del ſoone be angry, heel be pleaſd aſſoohe, 
iouſnef be f harbours in er minde. 


dee a ferient cold, 
< — — org 
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4 Deſeription of Lous. 

She made Loender e the raging Seas, 

His Hero — —— — ? 

Faire Helene did Pu better pleaſe, 

Then all his kinsfolks, or the wealth in Trey: 
She's ſucha thing that we ſo much reſpeR. - 
That we our friends forget, our ſelues negleſt; - 


Our mtive Country doe we quite forſake, 
Our prudent parents will we diſobey, "ag 
Through defart places ieurnies doe we make, 
And ſo become ſome lurking Lions prey: 

Nay more then this, down quick to hel v 
' As Orphews did, if lous would hans it fo. 


Whilſt on the key- cold earth eur love doth le | ; 
The ground ſends forth a comfortable heat, 
Forgetting of her owne propriety, (ſear 
The ſtones ſeemes ſoft loue makes them k 
— —— Ea 
The down ſeem down,and every ſtone a ſet hei 


ho her enioyes, alt rk 1 
= 


\ . 

But if the goddeſſe Loue ſhould c be, 

Ane noeperp etually abide the 2 5 

She headlong fals into extremitie, 

She takes vpon her then another name: 

Her white is blacke, ker ſmilings changed are, 
be is a fury growne which once was faire. 


ak a << | as 


er golden haires are turnd to ſlimy ſnakes, 
et eyes like fire, her touch doch poyſon ſpit; 
loſt grim and dreadfully her head ſhe 8 

dich on her ſhoulders once did finely fit. - 
Her pretty liſping tongue, & anton ſpeeches 
re . to yelling, howling, and — 


e whom the gods did love to look vpon, 
ies Plus quiver at her odious fight. | 
ho was a Mate molt meete for Leas alone, 
we become a Fiend of darkſome night; 
Who once was logely and in rich eftace, 
8 wretched, hurt full, and is turnd to hate, 
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what ſhee will, ſhe may , theres none thy 
Let her bite,back-bire,ſlandet or reuile, (heures 
Weep whilft ſhes wear ie, none reſpects her teates 
We know they come but from a Crocodile ; 
We know her arts, her cunning,charmes & kill 
Who can ſeeme kind to thoſe ſhe meanes to ki 


Then why for Reſa ſhould I carke and care? 
Why for my Roſs ſhould I ſorrow feele, 
Being ſhees falſe,as much as ſhee is faire ? 
What once lay at my heart, lies at my heele 1 
For why, a foole Iſhould accounted be, 1 
To die far her that ſcornes to liue with me. 


| Farewell, my Roſa, fickle as the wind, | 
. 
n | | ers nw 
That euery Dr * : 
Then ſince that you and I are now apart, 
My verſes feet be truerthenthy hearts 


Curſed be that beautie which was once my bliſſe 
Curſed be choſe twinkling ſtar- like eyes of thine} 
Carurſed be thoſe lips which gaue me kiffe for kille} 

| Curſed be the tong which told me thou wert ming 
| | Curſedbethole armes which once did holde m 
' AndrentimesGurſedby what ere thou haf, (Fall 


— TY 
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4 Defeription of Lone. 
{ toſome vncouth deſart will I goe, 

There will [lay me downe in melancholy, 
"Where croaking toades lie throtling out my wo# 
My where ſome ſnakes lye hifling at my folly : 
There will I lay me downe,there will I tay, 
Aud neuer turnegvatill I turneto clay. 


Due ſaft what ſlumber hath mine eyes oppreſt, 
What idle fantaſies diſturbe my braines, 

ut is it makes me raile amidſt my reſt, 

u ſlumber ſweet, what makes me talke of paines? 
Pardon ſweet Loue, on me compaſſion take, 
For this I dreaming or in paſſion ſpace. - 


| 


ie Haren makes no ſhe at night; 

e proudeſt Peacecky bath no pleaſing orie, 

The glictering Sunne reſerues his totall light. 

hough miſty clouds may keepe it from our eye 

Pardo ſweet Loue, once more I pardon aske, 
ire is not foule, although ſhe wearesa maske. 
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ho hony takes, may ſometimes touch the ing, 

— — doch ang 
th neere e Wan 

C — — — anne from fark 
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bt at 


ts Ometimet feeles the pricks that puls the Roſs 


22 


Swort lone, I Uke, ſo I may thee imbrace. b 


2 


995 =} <* 


The Deſcription of Eoue: 
Then promiſe me I may enioy thy ſight, 
And faithfully thy word and promile keeps, | 


Left Ilie rumbling all the irkeſome —_ 
Telling tbe tedious minutes wanting fleepe, 


For when ones loue doth ſtay a while away, . 
Each minute ſeemes an houre, each he a * 
5 ceing , s 
nt if I vyalke molt ichly through ti the , 
What if I be adord like Mabem, . 
What if I cake my reſt on beds ofdownes 


whole Ki 


Wladi l dos enioy 
All chis is 
| In preſence to 


— he, vnleſſe my — 
_ my brauerie. 


. What if the beft Matt that be, : 
Take in their hand a ſeuerall inſtrument, 
And play to me the ſweeteſt harmony. 
Fat euer was ? yet were it no content; | 
The ſweeteſt tunes ſeeme harſh vnto ti 


Valeſle my Roſe be in place to heareg | 
Smell; 
4 What ifs my skin ſhould be 


3 © 

Like Alexanrdersy what nbd pare | tre | 
Each man ſhould ſmell me ad the 

| What if my ar jar 2 — melling een 
Theſo ſmels,cheſs odors lictls will — , 


Vole wy AA kun {2 
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4 Deferiptionef Laus 


What if my cable be molt richly (pread 


With the beſt iunkets can be made for men, - — 
I Nectar be my drinke, if that my bread oh 
De ef the ſt Manchet made, hat then? Be th 
All theſe delights will not my palate pleaſe, My ic 
5 Leſſe my Roſa be in place to 21. of theſe, 7 


4 Feeling. 

Wat if the faireſt Damſels in the Land 

Wich ſoft ſilke «kin and Aleblaſter white, | 

7 all at once before me = eee 
To toueh? chey neithet my touch or ſight? Toca 
Teſa is ſhe , lie whom there 1s none ſuch, What 
* She ig my eye, eare, ſmell, my tafte my touchy © 
1 Altbe Senſes, E 
Her voyce is pleaſant muſicke to the eare, he is a 
Her lookes doe like our ſighe exceeding well; dd by t 
2 on ber lips ſhe is the daintieſt ckeare; | ſho tai 
Aongſt all perfumes ſhe is the ſweeteſt ſmell: o fling 
Our hot deſire her water onely quenches, An 4 


1 
bo 


be js the touch, the very ſenſc of Sences, Who 


A 
A 
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| A Deſeription of La 
hen be my Pilot todireR my Ship, | 
e thou the vnely houſe where I may dwell, 
e thou the onely cup to touch my lip, 
thou my heauen, ahi I ſhall fecle no hell 1 
Be thou my winde, in ſpite of n 
My iourney then mult needs be proſperouts 


ow what is Loye, or what may we it call, 
ell me, O thou that trieſt? I doe beſeech 
ou lee, that onely ſhee's.the ſenſes all: 

| [chinke ſhee's alſo all the parts of Speech? 
To call her firſt a Noune, I chinke it good, 
What can be felt, ſeene, heard, or vnderſtang, 

' Nowne., 


he is a Nowne, and a None ſulſtautius, 
2d by that game I may her rightly call, 

Tho ſtands her felfe, vnleſſe another ſtrive 

o fling her downe,and force her for to fall: 
An Adefine ſhe may be alſo faid, | 
Who ſometime doth require anothers aid, 


it of Nowne ſubſtantiner there are two ſores, 
ome Nounes are proper, others common be, 
he beſt of all Gramarians teporti; 


* - 
fit be ſo, yet both of theſe is ſhe x 


| She's proper,ſwall,and ef but ſlender bow, 
18 * eee. 


* 


¶ Deſeription of Lone. 
Praun. 
She is a Proxoxne, like vnto a Nowne : 
AH now ſhe may be called well, 
For ſhe, hat ere is done throughout the to 
To euery one that comes, will ſnew and tell; }a Diſ- 
She buſie is, like Poets that be verſing kuing a 
She doth delight in ſhewing and rehearſing. Phee is 


$a Con 


aaicloſe ay 


A Verbs. Shees a1 

She's a Verbe Actius, for if any wooe, 
And aske her if ſhe loues,ſhe'l ſay, I dog is a pa 
She is a Paſſius too, for ſhe'l ſit fil, ore all 
And ſuffer any. man to have his will: is part. 
But yet to her I ne'r will be a Suter, yond,b1 
She's Aftine, Paſſine, but to me a Nenter, be is a 
a P articiple, 8 ithin 

She is a Participle too, I know, 

For ſhe hath two ſtrings euer to her bow; ceſhe i 


She is a Nowne, a Verbs, yet ſometimes neither : right 
She ſometimes onely takes but part of either: ſnetime 
Foure kindes of Participles now there be, publed 


Bur ſhe is of the Pretertenſs with me. Of mar 

& . Adnarbse. Someti 
Aadwnhs of divers kinds we know there be, 7 
An Adzebe then of any kinde is ſhe, you mc 
Sometime ſhe is of place, for here and there, dand 
Nay looke for her,you'l find her any where; e bead 


She's any Adverbezif you would know why, N pray 
© Shel wich, thelſweare fatter affome, dęny. For if 


v. * 2 


fe 


A Deſcription of Love, 


A ConinntTion. | 
Nis Coninnition coplatine,for either 8 1 
owngſcloſe as wax ſhe ioyneth things together, 
; {a Diſ-innGine, for ſhe'] ſtir vp ſtrife, 

fauing a naughty tongue) twixt man and write 3 
ing. Phee is a thing that's fic for any function, 

Shees any thing, therefore any Covianiiion, 

tion, 
is a part of ſpeech commonly ſet 

Fore all other parts of ſpeeches; yet 

is part. of ſpeech, we very often finde _ 

yond, beſide, nĩgh, through, about, behinde, 
fbe is a Prepoſtion like w iſe ſcene, 5 

ſithin, without, againſt, beneath, betwreens, 
As Imrietion, ä 

ceſhe is any thing, we laſt of all, 
her ;#y rightly her an Interieſtios call; ; 
x: {etimes ſhes curſt, ſometimes exceeding kind, 

Publed with divers paſſions of the mind; 
Of maruelling,ſhie's often, as Pape, 
Sometimes l too, as Ha, lu, be. 


yo pk — coniurin — 
ad and atte wofull wooi : = 
_ Febeades, — — — oY 
by pray I may be out of Purgatorie: | | 
DY.-For if Ime not in Purgatorie here, 
der belceue thers any any where, . __ 
. Ba Epigrams 
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Eyigrammes. 


To the conrteons Reader. 


Heſe Epigrams I made ſenen yeeres agoe, 
Before I rime or reaſon ſcarce did know : 
Condemae me not for making theſe,alas, 

t was not I, Iam not as I was. 


Of a Legacie not an Ambaſſadowr. 


s twas my fortune by a wood to ride, 
ſaw two men, their armes behinde them t ide: 
6 one lamenting there what did befall, 
ide I'me vndone, my wife and children all: 
he other hearing him, alovyd did cry, 
Vndoee me then, let me nolongerlie: | 
But to be plaine; the men which there I found, 
Were both vndoae indeed, yet both faft bound, 
2 2 


34 , 


Fee, 
u Barber, 


Fonforins onely lives by cutting hate, o gos 
And yet — — Kings to him fit bare: Nlthou 
Me thinkes he ſhould not brag and boaſt of it, or I fl 
For he muſt ſtand to Beggers while they fit, Fre Im 


He taſtes of his bitten nailos. 


Philemathes once ſtudying to indite, 
Nibbled his finger his nailes did bite: 
By this l know not what he did intend, 
Valeſſe his wit lay at his fingers end. 


Of one ſubiel te bir wife, | 


Notinegue walking in the evening fad, | 

Met with a Spirit; whether it was good or badif mar 

He did not know : yet courage he did take, The N 

And toth. vandring ſpirit thus he ſpake; henf 

If good thou bee ſt, thou t hurt no ſilly men, Fmoak 

f chou beeſt bad, thou ſt cauſe to loue me them 
For I thy Kinſman am, my wifeꝰs ſo euill, 

That I am ſure I married with the diuell. 


Of Nate, 


Natur dic well in gintvg poore men wit; 
That fooles well monified, may pay for ity 


- 


Epigr ans, - 
To Lawyers. 

ro go#ts law, I have nomaw, * 

bare; Although my ſute be ſure; 1 
of it, or I ſhall lacke ſutes to my backe, 
/ fie, re I my ſute procure, | 


Demoſthenes bis imperfection. 


2 Demoſibenes both learning had and wir, 
u wee may gather by the bookes hee writ: | 
Then blame him not hauing ſo much to vtter, 
that his tongue did trip, or he did ſtutter, 


Of a T abagconiſh. 


Yr badſif mans fleſh be like ſwines,as it is ſaid, 

© {The Metamorphoſis is ſooner made; 

ruhen full-facd Gnathe no Tabaccotake, 
Smoaking your carpe, leaſt bacon you doe make, 

n | 


[ 


2” 
"3 


Of a drusberd. 


ina one time moſt wonderfully More. 
kat whilſt he breathed, he would drink no more: 
But ſince I know his meaning, for I think 
Ne ment, he would not "PS whilſt he 9 


22 
Of F Latterers, 


& / | 
Whilſt on the Feltropines Sol doth ſhine, 
Her clos d and twiſted ſelfe it doth untwine, 


But when from her bright Phæbus takes his lig 


She ſhuts againe as ſcornefull to the night. 


Whilſt on me Pbabus ſunſhine ſhewes his face, 


Each man with open armes will me imbrace, 
But when the Sunne of fortune gins to ſer, 
They eluteh their owne, hauing no more to 


Of « prend mas. 


Sykes would take the vpper hand of mee, 

Saying he was a better man then]; 

| knew my ſelfe his better for to be, 

Bur yet the wall I gaue him willingly. 
The wall he wand take it euer ſhall, - 
For ſtill the weakeſt goeth to the wall, 


The unconflancie of o 


A woman may be faire, and yet her minde, 
Js as vnconſtant as the wavering wind. 
Vena her {elfe is faite, ſhe ſhineth fargoe 
Yet ſhee's aPlanet,and no fixed flare, | 


Epigrammes. A 


Thepride of Baſa. 
If itbe erue as ancient Authors write 
8 Thar Blackamores do paint their Diuels white. 
ine; Then why doth Baſs bragge that ſhee is faire, 
his lig When ſuch as ſhee molt like the Diuels 1 
3 | Ofthe rig, . . : 
— Twixt former times and ours there is grent ods, 
—_ For they held men that were Phyſicians gods, 
vs O what a —_ age liue we in then, 2 
| That haue ſuch gods, before that they bet men 
| Poore mens beppineſſe. 
Fortune doth fauour poore men moſt of all, 
They hope to riſe : but rick men feare to fall, 
I. Coriat thooes, and Shirt did neuer ſhifſfe 
* In his laſt voyage, would you know his drift | 


It was becauſe he ſcornd, that any one | 
Should fay, he was a ſhifting Companion. 


Toa bald mas. | 
C alus to combo his bead doth take no ease: 
For why, there breeds np nits whers growes no 


Uh} 


” 
— 


 Epigrans: 
Of the ſame nav. 


re on My bead I never Number ſhall, 
. ax all. 


vu. bel. 


pt Walked with his Pecee to ſhoote, 
pon a Toad by chanee he ſet his foote, 
Nich that he ſtrait- way ſtarted backe and ſaid. 
gras the fowleſt Creature that was made, 
But ſay he what he will, I thinke not ſo, 

1 I | * he himſelfe a Fowler was I know. 


Of 4 . 


| with other men — angrie be 

they could not ſpeake ſo well as he. 

r others ſpak but wich their mouth, he knowes 
Put Ballasſpcaks both through the mouth & yole 


| 3 Lua A. len, learning ſomes. 


Byeder learning; Solon waxed old, 
For time he knew, was better farre then gold, 
ze would give him gold, which would decay 
— — yeſterday. _ 


Epigrams, 
No truth in Wine. 


Truth is in wine, but none can finde it there} * 
Dor ip your Tauerne, men will lie and ſweares 
\ , 


Of « Painter. 


Priſcus is excellent in making faces, 
For he his eies, his noſe, his mouth diſplaces : 
Since he bath skill in making theſe alone, 
I wonder much he mendeth not hisowne., 


Of « for ſworne maide. | 
Roſa being falſe and periur'd,once a friend 
Bid me contented be, and marke her end. 


But yet Leare not, let my friend goe fiddle, 
And let him marke her end. Ile marke her mid 


| The vnconflancie of timer. 


Thoſe men that trauell all the world about, 
Doe goe to finde the rareſt faſhions out, 
For al the neweſt faſhions that we weare, 
' Wethaue beyond Sea: They there faſhions here 
But now the world of faſhions ſeemeth drie, 
we looke to finde them in the ftarry zkie. 
For if you looke it now this faſhiog's n].]πmn. 


To weareaftarre ona Polony (hoo, 


1 


422 


 Fpigrammos,, 
Of « Flatierer, 


e will euer barke before he bite, 

Theefe will bid you ftand,before hee le fight, 

eh lurking beaſt, with lome ſowre vilage will 
you a former ſigne of following ill: 

| But Marcus yet is ten times worle then theſe , 

[| whoſe heart is killing when his words do plea 


Of « Courtier. 


is but a worme, the wiſ igel ſore deth ſay, 
CA the Court ier goes in ſine array, 
that if man's a worme till he's deceaſt, 

© meanes to be a Silke-worme at the leaſt, 


Of ubs 42 Achilles. 


heart no wound would hurt his A 
chance could fright, as we i in ſtorle finde; 
t he died when he did Pu feeles 

dy Ithinke bis heart was in his heele. 


. 


E 
4 


Why women weare a Fall, I doe not know, | 


To Faſea beefe and bacon's very loathſome, 


But if ſhe le promiſe quickly for to die, 


Epigrams. 
Of « Boaiter. | 


When fooliſh Icars like a bird would flie, 

With waxed wings he did aſcend on hiez 7 

But when that Phabas ſaw his proud intent, 

Him head-long downe into the Sea he ſent. 
Then [car cried , O thet I had my wiſh, - 
I would not be a bird but be a fiſh. 


The pride of Women. 


Vnleſſe it onely be to make a ſhew; . 
Its true indeed, to pride they're giuen all: 
And pride, the Prouerbe ſaies, mult haue a falle 


Of one without Teeth. © 


Chickens and Pigeons are not very toot hſome3 
No maruell though if then ſhee cannot eate, + 
She hath no teeth, and they are toothlome meat 


Of ſtubburne ma 4 
My wife, while ſhee doth live, her Will will tak 


For when ſhee dying is, no Will muſt make: 


Ne grant her will, her life time willingly, 


4 
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Epigrammes, 
Of faiſe accuſers or backbiters, 
ber Ca par 194 catehes fleas, what ere heailes, 


ing, that man by man mighe blameleſſe goe, 
every one would vic back-birers ſo. 


Of mafttr Leech who rae away. 


* 


Mar of the Church ſome Leech doe call, 

ſuch as he are Catterpillars all; 

led to Rome, there roome for ſuch as her, 
loue his roome, but not his company. 


| The conntenance — 


7 | and bad doth ſee his f ne 
e when Sol doth _ : | 

ih weare a maske, left to the pearing Sunne, 

countenance ſhould tell yyhat ſhe hath done; 


Av 


kills them with his teeth, not with his nailess 


Walk: 
Task d 


Bur he 


— .. 


Epigrams; 


As anſwer to Mon. 


Whilſt], as I was wont, went neate and fine, 
Aemus me delicatulum did call : 
This was the anſwere whichI made to him, 


Take youbut halfe the word, and Ile take all. 
Of the Author: education. 


The Citie Lowdown to me life did give, 
And fl iner did teach me ho to liue: 
To whether place I doe moſt dutie owe, 

Good Readers tell mee, for I hardly know. 


Know thy ſelſe, that is, bee not proud. 
Walking and meeting one not long agoe, 
Task'd who twaz? he laid, he did not know?! 


I faid, I know thee. So ſaid he, I you: 
Bur he that knowes himſelfe I neuer knew. 


Truft not tos much to thy beaties 
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Epigrammes, 


Þ 


Of a Leane mans h 
E. | | Ki 
When firſt ofall I Melle did fee ; 2 
An vgly ſpirit, I thought him for to be: [be yet i 
Bi — I know the cauſe he look d ſo grim, July hiis 
Had hardly fleſh enough to couerhim. |= 
| Of an Uſurer. | 
Pp ſertwin 
"i Let all hi 
Griper gore money got then lie could ſpend, wee 


By money which to others he did lend, 

Say what he will, he was no gainer yet, 

Bur he a Loſer was, which ſo did get: 

To get by co ning, was his whole pretenes, 
Buy getting ſo, he loſt his conſcience, 


of the ſawe. 


| oe golp you Griper gather and corrade, 
By lending out to vſe, a damned trade; 
But whilſt of gold yon are a Hell- u- o, 
| Much to the Buell, much to Hell you owe. 


Epigratts, 
| Of 4 greas gormmndifing belly; 


bfer did ſeeme to me want his eyes, 

[for he could neither ſee his legs nor thigboq; 
{Bat yet it was not ſo, he had his ſight, 

Joly his belly hanged in bis light. 


Of a Page, 


furt in old apparell fill doth goe; 
et all his ſute is new from top to toe: 
eis no maruell though, if this be true, 

is maſters old apparell makes him new; 


' Of a pretler badding vo tdithy 
ſtare the teeth doth as an hedge ofdaitie? 


De nimble frisking tongue for to eontaine £ 
Jo maruell then ſince that the hedge is out 
PFa/cm tongue walketh fo falt about. 


Nett laub us l. 
ſlr did bexte his Cooke, and gin te Heri, 


p 
Nee good ſir, quoth t hath as la 
P#torcea tolted cauſe ewiatorren aw. 4 
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Epigrams; 


of one without eares. 


Thrafo vpon a pillar loſt his ears, 

And euer fince he hid that place with hare; . 
Now le ſt thou Tbraſo, or his friend would be, 
Cut off your lockes, that we your eares may ſee. 


: 11 
The Ponertie of Irus. 8 
p : p ( 

E. vii tolie real. ground, 1 

On morning vnder him a feather found: did 

Haue I all night here laine ſo hard(quoth be) he himf 

Having but one poore feather ynder me? ee ment 


[ wonder much then how they take their ea Hyiſerab 
That night by night, lie on a bed of theſe, mia 
i Neither f 


by " 


Of exit wife. 


Priſcus was weeping when his wife did die, 


Yer he was then in better caſe then I: bs, thot 
{ (hould be merry, and ſhould thinke to tuin In he is 
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Kar I but his dead wife pr mine alipe. 


Epigrams, 


Aube ſentence ir a tiddle 


ert once was opening of a nut. 
na ſharpe knife his finger deepely cut: 
„ ſigne is this quoth he can any tell? 
Nene quoth one, you haue cut your finger well. 
ie ſolaich he, for now my finger's ſore; 
And I am ſure that it was well before. 


Of the pouertie of Codrus. 
did ſerue a multitude with meate: 
Fhe himſelfe had nothing for to eate: 
emen may thinke this frolicke miſery; 
| Fniſerable liberality. g 
Vermin did teede on him when he perhaps 
Neither feede on nothing, or on ſcraps, 


fe N 


Of 4 conetous man. 


in rich and gallant faire and far, 
ws, thou art but poore and what to that 
In he is dead, tell Craſwu this from me: 


We worms: Fill feed benen, 


Epigrams. 
Of a great drinker. 


Bid Cual heare a Sermon, then heele fay, - 4 k Shop 
Hees adrie fellow that doth h roday; d gue: 


But hees a drier fellow ſure, I thinke, ey drir 
That ner has from his noſe a pot of drinke, e. 
| Of he ſawe.. 


| —— did ſweare that he would drinke no u 
linging the beere away, cauſe it ran low, + 
Nay faith, ſaies one, it i a Ginne to ſpilt, 
For that is noble beere, that runs at Tile. 


Of chaſt Lowe; 


Many accuſe megcaufe I could doe nothi ö | wal 

accuſe me,enele Iwese Gow rhinge © 4 
But ſoft my Maſters, I was politicke: . } 
For had not I beene flow, ihe had beene quick 


Toa Cuckeld 


Cornutns calld his Wife, both Whore and Slot, N ünce 
Quoth ſhe, youl neuer leave your brawling but rn 
Bur what quoch he? quoth ſhe, the poſt or doo 2 
Per you haue hornes to but, if Imea = 
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Bpigrems. 
4 PF Epigram, 
e Shopmen gallint goe, and Spruſe they are; 


F d giue their workemen what they liſt for ware 
Key drinke good wine, they feed vpon Anchoues 
et nes ved, fertis ararra bones. 


An Epigram. 


* * Iin preſſe ſavy theſe things, not long ſince 
ed they had beene tried by the bench: 
Ar if the Iury once had gone vpon them 
le they d bin hangd vr burnd, what had come 
(on them. 
To G. F. 


yon your ſelfe did breake, you cunning ard 
Pening your kindred thus with broken ware. 
To M. P. 
ts yeeres Ive a Seruanc vnto thee, 


I ſerud one yeere more I had beene free, 
1 -Jnince you got me once vpon the hip, 
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turnd ms off, before my Prentiſſip, 
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- Epigranmes, 


An Epigram. j if 


| 2 A 
Cine loued Roſa well, thinking her pure, L 
And was not quiet till he made her ſure, L 
She married yet another, but the end T 
Is this; ſhe's Chinmaes wife, the others friend, F 


Tocertaiue Academians. 


You that ſo many precious houres looſe, 
Fall cloſe vnto my ftudie; let your Muſe 4 
Fainke vpon nought but goodneſſe ſtarue & pl 
Before amhoure paſſe without a line, 
For euen as the Riuer ebs and flowes, 
This traſh and earthly treaſure comes and goes, 
But learning laſts vntill the day of Doome, *! 
+ Sea cannot finke it, nor fire ie conſume. 
What if thy friends, thee meat nor money ſend? 
Spend thy time well, thon haſt enough to ſpend. } 
What if thou beeſt by chance in priſon caſt 7 F 
Klongſt thoſe that are in want, thou lt find a u 
Way one may come, thy face that ner did ſeg, | | 
Ang ler thee out, as one deliver d me. 
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Sonness. | 


If ever that Dame nature, 
For this falſe Louers ſake, 
Another pleaſing creature, 
Like vnto ker would make; 
Let her remember this, 

To make the other' 

For this alaſſe hath left me; 


FaleroJero,tos; 


No riches now can raiſe me, 
No want makes me deſpaire, 
Ne miſerie amaze me. 

Nor yet for want Icare: 

L haue loſt a world it ſelfe, 
My earthly heayen adue, 
Since ſhee alas bath lefe me. 
F, alers, lere, los, 


m] I oo? 


T. bal aus fearing «Corriugl. 


Ke poyſonous Spider and the laboring Bee, 
The one and ſelteſame flower daily ſuckes; d 
yet in nature much they diſagree, , 

- Ir poyſon one, the other honie pluckes. 


) {Youare the flower(you know my meaning (he 
. The poyſonoug Spider is, and I the Bee, 


a as © Aa 


Fit you like that ſwelling creature beſt 
ele onely trap can but inſnare a fliez 
leaue my writing, and Ile liue in reſt, f 
Fill another Love can like my eie. 

ut, if you leaning me, me none can pleaſe, 
lingring live in paine, Lle pine in eaſe. 


loaden thig hes: 
in the winter, when all flowers periſh, 
hiue the Bee, the Bee the hive ſhall 2 
Tis 
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; Elegies . P24 1 
2 not your ringe, your gloues » your bands . 


N 

Yeatgold,your| fathers goods that I defire; — 
But tis your golden haire, your comely face 

( 


Tis chat, Ola that ſets my heart on 8 
Makes me forget my ſalte, n 


Your hands, your heart, your lone, your 


O that I werea Hat for ſuch a Head ! 

O that I were a Gloue for ſuch a Hand | 
O chat Iwere your Sheets within pag Body 
O that I were your ſhoo whereon | : j 

To be your very ſmocke ! I'de 2 — ee, 

Zo that you would not ſhiſt me once aw 
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: 3 Another to his Loue, ſcding . 
| ber valle in twilight. 


deepeſt waters haue the ſmootheſt lookee, 
The faireſt ſhirt may hide the fouleſt skin; 
P lives are often writ in gilded bookes, 

Pr not the out- ſide then, but looke within: 
Erie ere you truſt, and if all things be true, 
Nee hands in hands, and ſeeke not for a ne vr. 


* faſt confeſſe and will, I am but poore, 
rich I am in loue, perhaps you know : 
N if youto ſome higher region ſoate, | 
Naining for to take your flight ſo low, | 
| (Take heed leſt by ſome vehemencie of weather, | 
| Teuchance to burne ſome, or ſcorch ſome other. 


fe tell me ſweete, if that thy mind be fee 

| Hon ſome other man; or if you know, 

Pat thing this Lone ſhouſd be, if not as yet, 
feeach you whar aching is louc; O no: : 

| What thing is loue? bow can you learne of mee, 
hen firſtLlearad to loue by ſeeing thee by 


— — —-— 


Sonnet) 


— — 


Tou loue, I loue, both loues, 


loaaſt an eye vpon you yeſter- night, 


The — je winding of thy comely head. 5 4 
The decent rowling of — huely ws, 3 5 
Thy tender Lilly hand, hath ſtrueke me dead. 
| Without a tonth, No what is Loue? TUI. 
Tis you, tĩs you, tis both together, (hither. 
— laue, come 


But Phabw Horſes went too great a pace; 
Va willing to afford me ſo much light, 
Wheretn | plainely might diſeermne your face : Ji 
1 In ſi pighe of Phabus DA in . pig of — — 4 

| Tlelooke, Ile loue, dis ſomewhat firange, dus 


ſtrange 


y 
/ 


| Defiringananſwerfrom 
bu Lone. 


"+ I Fchat Tam vnworthy of your loue, 
Lee mt be worthy of your anſeyer yer, 
That I may know whether I muſt remoue 

Ax deare aſfection from you now, and ſet | 
Mu mind vpon my bookes, which now I feate 
I Thpend in toyes and am ne t᷑ the neete. 


Prethee, ſweete Loue, ſome pretty thing indite; 

NL er thoſe thy pretty fingers hold a Pem 

pon ſome pretty piece of paper write, 

Nature made Maidens pretty, and not men. 

ear Midas toucht was gold;youare ſo witty 
That whac you write, or touch, or do, tis pretty. 


; FIfyou want Paper, Faper will I ſend you, 
If you want linke, Ile likewiſe ſend you Inke; 
f that you want a Pen, a pen lle ſend you, 
What ere you want, if that I can but thinke: 
What tis, de freely give it toyou, ſo 
Lon would bus ſend an anf wert, let a0. 


Blegien © 


Joe not write to thee for hope of gainds? 
{Yar onely for to gaine thy loue, ſo then 
Pprethee Koſs take a little painesz 

Pace more I prethee Roſa hold a Pen: 


| Ilong to heare from thee, I faine would know; 


Ananſwere from thee quickly, I, or no. 
Pitbe 1, then Reſa thou art mine, 2 


ben wil we ſpend our youthfull daies in pleaſurty 


l it be No yet Roſa am I thine: 
hat ere thy anſwer is, thou art my treaſures 

If that(ſweet hart)youl'd know the teaſon why 
Ie is becauſe a Maidens No, is I. RS” 


' 


Elegies, 
An Anſwer to her Anſwer. 


Weet Miſtris Roſa, for whoſe onely fake 
Ide run through fire and water,nay I'de mak 
A iourney through the dangerous vncouth places F*®F'v 
I'de meaſure all the world with weary paces | 
To doe you good: nay more, I'deloſe my heart, 
Rather then haue your little finger ſmart : 
But when you chance to read the ſame, I flatter, 
You then will (ay; but oh, it is no matter, 6 
Moc lee, flout, neglect, diſdaine, ſpit, ſpite, contemm ei 
Ineedes muſt loue my earthly — 7 
I flouted othets once in miſery, 0 4 
But other men may now well flout at me; - 
This is that drie andeurſed puniſhment, | 
Which all the Gods aboue to me haue ſent 
For all my faults. O ſee with pitty ſee, 
Sweere Loue, thy Loue in wofull miſery, 1 
Whole eyes ne t ſleepe, whoſe fancie ſtill is doing, 
Since that he knew what did belong to wooing ; 
Thou art the Guts that hath ſpun my thred, 
By which Iſeeme to live, but yet am dead. 1 
Boe prethee Roſe, if thau lt ſtop my breath, 
Kill quicke, let me not liue a lingring death: 
— — * | 
Pretty pretty, pretty. =. 
Se 2 —— maide, . 
Looke,like,live,loue gre well, and Iam made. 1 
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75 bas ſecondl.cu, 


wixt hope and fete, I feate(ſfweer loue) ling 
1 Thinking my heart was giuen lqqꝑ agor; 
un geing one man ha's but one heart to 
How can you looke for mine, yetthjnke not ſo / 
¶ Zur ttie me, etuſt me, and ſweet heart, you l ſovy 
N aue a heart that s onely kept for thee. 


Wiſdoubr me not, although I lou d before, 

Niſdoubt me not, but I lou d faithfully z _ 
Experience makes me now loue ten times more} 
auß, aue my leſſon now without bocke, I: 
ing men fuſt I loud. I was a fondling foole, 

Now I am a Captaine made in Capids ſehoolo, 


111 
ea ſmilde on me, but if youle ſmile no mote; 
hat will thoſe men that know me now 
ing I was forſaken once before, 


eye think me hatefull in a Maidens eyes : 
A ' — — olc indetd. - 
lee came to © not to ſpeeds 

„ Dae. i. 
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Elegies, 


Ohow aitcbam1buntto Netwe ow? 
For making thee, that doſt ſo farre excell © 


Her whom I thought excell d all etheri how. 


Arn I bound to Nature prethee cell, 

The difference twixt my firſt loue,and you 

Ig this, ſhee's faire and falſe, chou fire and rr | tk 
He 


Miſdoube me nor/for by the Heavens aboue; | © [arch 


2 finde me with a — 2 tin 

if — —— 1 Sol 
D W 

Vor if I ſpeake by thee but any euill, | 

Count me o mores Man oon: me Diel Salas, a 
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Tke as the Moth abour the candle flies, 
Hoping to haue ſome comfort from the light, 
—— er wings,and'on a ſudden lies 

A _— ground,or burned quite, 
— I — ſweete heart, to moue, 
— ſelfe in burning flames of loue. 


ON b. y beauty ſhines ſo bright, 

Ir duls and dizelzall that doe come nie thee, 
JThis is the cauſe — come, but write, 
Without an cye. how date [ thee? 

e is bli — T in | — wy 
ad looking too, ſhould be more — chen he. 


by doe I figh,and ſob,and broyle, and burne © 

ay doe I ſeeke to ſtrive againſt the fireame ? 
ers, nor loue,nor lookes, thy heart can turne. 
doel then makeloue my onely theame ? 

| Tloue,you hate, I write; bnt what the better? 
| Iburne in loue, and you doe burns my letter. 
23 Foore 


153 | 


Þ 
of 


1 8  harmeleſſe verſes, what did ye commit? | 

E  Hardohgarted Fla, ho did they offend thee? 

ITO yer hy 
ſweare then ſhale not burne dhe next Ile ſend 


| Rarning's N leg the reſt, 


Maſter fabſan 1 5 to 
Maſter Withir 


| 
| | Wither 4. 


Mall Iwaſtin indeſpaire, 
mn — fr, 
rmy e 
12 — 1 
— 
Or owry in 
If ſhe be nes ſo tome, * 
— 
Salt I mine affecti 
Cauſe I ſee a woma . 
or my ſelfe wich care caſt caſt downe, 
4 Cute! ſee a woman browne? 
i ö 
Gr che blackeſt let infight. 
If ſhoe bee not ſo o m. 
What car I bon blakgſhoe oo 
D 4 


— _— * <> * 3 


> Shelly focſiſh heart be pinde, 
Cauſe I ſee a womans kinde, 
Ora well diſpoſed nature 
Ioyned in a comely feature? 
Es ſhee kinde or mecker than” - 
Turtle Doue ox Pelican; 8 
Ifſhee be not L We, 

What cqre I how kind ſbes be? 


Tohnſas. 

) S$Shallmy — be burſt, 
Qunſe I ſee a women's curſt, 
Ora thwarting 
” Toyned in as bad a feature 
Be ſhe curſt or fiercer then 
Brutiſh Beaſt, or ſavage Men; 

* ''Tfſbee be not ſo to me, | 
fit en ſhow cnnfiſhee be 


Shall a womans vextues rake 
Me to periſh for her ſake, ; 
Or her merits value knowyne, 


1 1 
es ſeeme not ſo to ne, .! 
ene {how goadſpueket 1 


iſh naturg . 


Make me guite forget my owpe? - 
HBeſſhe with chat goodneſſe bleſt, 
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Johnſen. 
Shall « Womans vices make 
Me her vices quite 
| Or her faults co me made knowne, aft. lf 
Make me thinks chat] have hone? 2 
Be ſhe of the moſt accurft, - £9. 
And deſerue the name of worſt ©... 
| If ſhe 6 ſore me, + ll 
What care I how bad (be be? +99 
| Withers, Y 
"Cauſe ber fortunes ſeeme roo high, .' ©." .* 
Should I play the foole and die? "ol 
He chat beares a noble mind, | 
If not outward helpe bee find, 
Think what with them he would de, — 
That without them dares to woo, * £50 
And that wind I ſee, © "= 
What care I bow great ſbs bet? 4 
Iebuſan. 
Cauſe her urssss too low, 
* Shall I therefore let her oe? 
TT He that beares an humble mind, 
5 And with riches can be kind, 
' Thinke how kiad a heart helbaye, 
O# — 2 
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[ Tobaſon, 


{I will ne'rthe more be lache, 
— — beleeue, 


'Phore, orbad, or eurft, orblacke, 


theſeVarſer better, 
16 hive, a leter, 


The 
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No King Lu, ou here baſt chou d, 
Not framed of wood 6 
But of tones; - 
Stones ſure thou art, like our Creditors heart, 
Which cares not a 8 
For our grones, 4 1 1 
Within thy gates, the erie at thy grates, 
Though it mouet the States of lu Citie: 
Our calling, our bawling, or yawling it mouem m 
— Os — e 
ln caps, and in r 

And tearing —＋ mcg 

Far reliefe, 1 
Good Sir, we erle, with a Box hanging by. 
Heer's a hundred that lie 
Full of griefe. : 
The Gallants ride on, and ne'r think ypon 
4 mone 4 
Which we make: (Coache 
But rumbling, and tumbling, and iumbling ti; 
The ſtones in the ſtreets they doe ſhake, 
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[f The men are belt, , remorſe in che bref 
th harbour 
8 * 


are giuin g 


| . I 
in . 1 
p them take heed, that vs indeed) 4 
I chus at our need gos by grinning, "(ding; 

1 Fis ſo man, that no man, can know man his en» - 
ſhough weil he may know ä 
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I Am a Rogue and a ſtout one, 

A moſt couragious drinker, 

I doe excell, tis knowne full well, 
The Natter, Tom, and Tinker. 


Stil do 1 7 good er 


Beſtow one (mall 


enire Sir, 


And branch then at the bouſing Ken, 


Ile boſe it all in Beere Sir, 


If a Bung be got by the hie Law, 
Then ſtraight I doe attend them, 
For if Hue and Crie doe follow I, 
:. wrong Way ſoone doe ſend them. 
Sul oe I ory, c.. x 


Ten miles vnto a Market, 
Irunne to meet a Miſer, 


Then in a threng, I nip his Bung, 7 


And the partie ne'r the wiſer. 
Still dos 1 ery, & c. | 


My daintie Dale, my Doxis, 

When ere they ſee me lacking, 

Without delay poore wretches they, 

Will ſec their Judas packing. 
Suldes fen, c... 


Song of the Leg ger. 


- 
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oy forwharTeat for, 

Ar it mult be, ! 
an yet I can, not know the man, 

aftis that will truſt me. | 


ES 41h. Ge. 


[F any giue we lodging, 
& courteobs Knaue they find mei 


wie thelpbed, aliue or dead, 
ze ſome Lice behind me. 


ie Coe be comming 
— — faſhion, 
eee. 5 
ao moue him to compa 


doe 1 cry, & e. 


pape doublet ſleeue hangs emptie, 

; by iforto begge the bolder, 

2 e and drinke, mine arme I ſhrinlie 
eeloſe vnto my ſhoulder. 

R Wl dee / cry, &c. 


BF. Doa ire bergabling; 
ö | 3 Crutches then l hie me. 

eing lame, It is a ſhame, 
| nts ſhould denie me. 
dis dem. Ge. 


T he Song of the Beg ger. 

With a ſeeming burſten belly, 

Ilooke like one balfe dead Sir, 

Or elſe 1beg with a woodden legge, 

And a Night- cap on my head Sir. 
Still dos I 60. e. 


In Winter time ſtarke naked. \ 
I come into ſome Citie, 

Then every man that ſpare them can, 
Will giue me clothes for tittie. 


if from out the Low-countrie, . 


Then ſtrait —— bin cher; _ 
And ſo in fight came lame Sin: _— 
Still doe 7 . . e | bo 


My Doggei ina firing doth leads ne; 
When in ehe Towne I goe Sir, 
For to the blind, all men are kind, 
And will their Ames beſtow Sir, 

Stil doe 1 G77, & (7) 


Wich Switches ſometimes ſtand 1, 
In the bottome ofa Hill Sit, I 
There thoſe men which doe want a Switch. 
Some monie giue me (till Sir. 

Still a ¶ 9, e. 


Stilldee Jer, & r. "x i. Þ 
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